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HAS HIS WINGS CLIPPED? 


Europe, 1990. Units of the 
Organisation of Asian Bloc States, ne Ss MW 
ASBLOC, have attacked the newly 

formed Western Federation, 

WESFED, thus starting W.W. 

I. Harrier pi 


woe uiy 


ji 
/\G| (Oo 





“\ STOP ACTING LIKE AN AMATEUR!” 


Major Keg Coburn of the U.S. Marines, the C.O. of the! ff Hob was the only pilot who [| As the “ Uonheart ” raced at full speed ohead info 
Holocaust Squadron, was waiting for him hadn't been specially J} {the Atlontic o giant military convoy from America 

Stat ~ ea selected for the crack was fighting for its lite— 
International Squadron— 





‘5 Another transport gone, 

Hit by that Charlie class 
nuclear sub up ahead. That's the 
second salvo of horizon-range 
missiles it’s loosed... and it’s scored, 

each time. » 


‘I destroyed two new: 

fangled underwatei 

missile launchers, 
\What more does heJ 


want! . jy 5 
weren't braking radio silence for a “ i e nae 
dumbhead who can’t obey orders! He wants you to fo jon't get those troop 
You should've flown back when you obey orders, mon reinforcements to France we've lost th 
ami. Stop acting war! It’s unfortunate our anti-sub 
like an amateur! choppers were knocked out in previous’S 
attacks, but * Lionheart “ has just 
reported she’s close enough fo send hers 


Scramble! Enemy 
aircroft heading for. 
chopper.screen! 

f Pleasant dreams, pal! 

But you were the guy 

chosen to fly my plane 
—and I want it! 


* Ke he wakes upinten 
Let’s go, guys! Those, \ aie A minutes. I'll worry about 
anti-sub helicopters it when I get back. 

need cover, dl 


5 SS SS 


Gee, our ifs Gel ectronie SS 
gear are being jammed out. 
LO, <sSs 


SSS 


‘Keep your eyes peeled, 
guys! It's the only way 
we can spot the enemy 


Ty 7 we 
oe. 4 COMING KS FOR MET 
ee 


iP Got you! Thé rest are 
beatin’ it back to their Why 
mg, carrier. 4" 


t waiting for yout to 
reak away. 





nS A few minutes later 
ay the sea erupted— 
~ x 


» —S Ss 
Holocaust leader here! Well done, ewe rae 
guys... particularly the guy who 
spotted those Fantails. We got to the 
choppers just in time. 


‘2 


ZZ ee I 


ZS A 
e jaw for Hob! 


64 PAGE ACTION STORIES= 


FROM DEEP UNDER THE GROUND 
CAME THE TERRIBLE METAL 
MONSTER, ANSWERING THE 
SUMMONS OF HIS EVIL MASTER 
DR. DOOM. 


WITH THE HELP OF HIS ROBOT 
AND A FEARSOME NEW WEAPON 
OF DESTRUCTION, DOOM MEANS 
TO BE MASTER OF THE WORLD! 





THIS WEEK'S CODE— 
NUMBER CODE TWO. 





THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE— 
Q—25.6,15.15.23,12.1,22.9. 
A—25.15.12.24.16.25.6.8.7.22.9. 


CALLING | 


Send ALL letters to— 
Worlord H.Q., 
20 Cathcart Street, 
Kentish Town, 
London NW5 3BN. 














































Dear Warlord, 

My grandad was at Dunkirk. He and his mate were 
carrying wounded out to a ship, when a sailor said either 
grandad or his mate could go aboard with the wounded. 
Grandad’s mate went. 

When the ship got out to sea, it was bombed with no 
survivors. Grandad got on board H.M,S. Vivacious. He said it 
was a most horrifying trip, especially when he was climbing 
up the rope ladder at Stukas attacked the shi) 
11.26.6.15, 11.19.18.15.15.18.11.8. 4.18.13.24,19.22, 
(SPYCRAFT BOOK). 





22.9.8, 






























Z & 
26.13.24.15,22.9.8. 19.12,25.8.12.13. 23.22 9.25.2. 
(HELIOGRAPH SET). 
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OONME 


Simply fill in the 
coupon and send it, 
with @ 30p POSTAL 
ORDER, to WAR- 
LORD SECRET AGENT 
CLUB at the address 
shown above. 


WWANLOND 

















HARLORO CLUB. 






Dear Warlord, 

Many years ago my grandfather was in the 
Black Watch during the war and everyone was very 
impressed when he came home on leave with his 
rifle, bayonet and uniform. 

He told the family he was stationed on May 
Island and they assumed it was a secret base 
because no one had ever heard of it. They used to 

agine all sorts of intelligence operations were 
performed there. 

It was only many years later that they 
discovered that he had heen at the Isle of May, 
an island little more than a rock in the River 
Forth. It may have guarded the entrance to the 
Rosyth Naval Dockyard, but the main danger 
came from its seagulls. What a let-down! 
20.9.22.20.12.9, 8.14.18.7.19, 23.6,13,23,22.22. 
(SUPER CODE-KIT AND SPYCRAFT BOOK). 



























Dear Warlord, 


A family friend we, 
was a lit 
in France during World he 
jue. One day she ond her 
family were in @ remote form, 
Ouse, when a German soldicr 
Orrived with his wounded horse 
After bathing the horse's 


wound, hy 
bike e entered the house 















nt 













supply, this w 










he took, ver ise would you 
13,18.24.19.19, ublish them? 99 15,15.2- 
21.6.15.15.229, 7° 13.22,26.13: 16.2 ; 


22.26.15.18.19. 20, 


8.16. 92.001972.85 
(WARLORD BELT) : 


(SECRET 





yos—provided th ideos 
riginal ond, | f 
‘he plane could fy 






MEMBERSHUP 1S RESTRICTED 
70 THE UK. EIRE, AW BFPO MUMMBERS. 
(GS Ss Bo ee 


ey NAME 


r] ADDRESS 





Kal = 


WARLORD CL 




















1 ENCLOSE 30p POSTAL ORDER 







14,700 metres. 
Rata ot fire —3 rds. per mi 
Colibre—155 mim. (6 in:)- 
Weight~232 tons. 
Crew—6. 








Dear Lord Peter, 
Could you tell me 





1 am interested in 


over Kent, 


15,.22,22.23.8, 
(WARLORD BELi). 


The U.S.A, Al0’s 


fre 


1650—the light-weight 


Squadron 91 Bk 

Fairchild A1O Thendateniet Hy cre dlls 

of one of their pilots at a 
isplay and wondered where he is based. 


thas the first British hen’ ahaa ra ket 


War Two wos a Hurricane, attacked by Spitfires 
1.22.7,22.9. 4,22, 13.25,12,6.9,13,22, 


Bentwaters and Woodridge in sotto ot 


individuals go forward to Ge. 
Heh 
ing. Sorry I can't help more at present, 










Saker gun needed o trail 
wheel to be swung into 





where the American 





auto 
‘hurch fenton aie 














hough 


in Suffolk, al 
a boses 


Today's modern Army relies on self-propelled guns 
such as the M109, tracked, armoured and able to 
operate anywhere—but pity the poor gunners of the 
past who often had only muscle-power to manoeuvre 
their charge: 




























1900—o twelve-pounder 
of the Royal Horse Artillery 
receives final adjustments. The 
ceremonial King's Troop still 
practise these drills today. 






































ADVERTISEMENTS 
NPR PR IRIN GIR GIR GEREN GORD 


Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 


Repeat et Re etReo Pete, 


FREE.2 different G.B. £1 stamps 
good, used, when you request 
GB, "and. Colonial approvals from 
D. 'M. Stamps (C), Scott Road, 
Gienrothes, KY6 AB, 

20 stamps free when’ first: apply- 
ing for approvals, Enclose postage, 
Paragon, Moorside, Chapel Lane, 
Woodlands, Wimborne, Dorset, 
APPROVALS No free gifts 
instead excellent value with” my. 
wondertul selections of stamps. 
Why not give me a trisl? A. E. 
Wheaton, “White Gates, Newton 
St Cyres, Exeter, Devon, 








G.B.—Want to start_a worthwhile 
stamp collection? Why not send 
for my Great Britain mint set 
approvals, I'll start your collec- 
tion off ‘with all winners and 
1969 Gandhi sets free. Join. the 
swing to G.B. by writing today, 
enclosing postage to F, H, Side: 
bottom, 428 Oakwood Lane, Leeds, 


8. 
FREE—Genuine First World War 
posteard with each stamp. col- 
lection | purchased __ containing 
Queen Victoria to Elizabeth 1] 
stamps of G.B. and Common- 
wealth, each collection set out in 
album, £4.50, each, Hilton's, 34 
Outgatig Koad, Aspatria, Carlisle, 
TRIANGULAR’ animals, |117_ free! 
Footballers, eet plane, moonmen, 
Olympics, 112 other stamps, Send 
114p. Request approvals. " Rose- 
ery,” Regents Way, Bognor, 


Ussex. 
“LETS Collect Stamps," free 
book. Request friendly approvals 


service. “Enclose stamp. fe 
Duncan, Vicarage, ‘Crediton, 
Devon, 


ul 2 
14,6.8.8.12.13. of 
13,12.7,7.18.13, 
20.19.26.14. sent 
this drawing of an 
armoured combat 
suit for the soldier 
of the future. 








The helmet sensors have 
infra-red and telescopic 
probes. sd 

The . suil's joints ore 
hydroulieally operated. 

The armour plating 
protects both the wearer 
and a miniaturised ofomic 

ver back. fs 
eo laser beam is built into 
the suit's right arm. 
























WO (8-4-8 


THE BATTLING BULLDOZER! 


Except that camera we Aphotograph perhaps? A 


There's just got tobea 
reason why they’re took from the wrecked picture of something very 
efter ue Sergeant Sunderland, Muller. important which the crew took 


Wilson. But we ‘before the plane crashed? 
have seen nothi 


troops during the Korean we He hates his srepie-inccotant d, 
naturalised American, Corporal Fritz Muller, who, as a German soldier, a res 
shot many of Wilson's friends in: World War IJ. Cut off behind the enemy Pint A bein 
lines, Wilson's men salvage a camera from a wrecked British plane, then |/ ‘to develop the film. Let’s move! 
narrowly escape from a series of ambushes laid by the dreaded Chinese, = 
i Major Chao. 
NN, AB 


Wilson's squad moved on in their two 


Tthought we were the only 
U.N. troops left this far north! 
It looks like we're gonna have 









Firing—from 
up ahead!: 


Together we would standa 
much better chance of 
fighting our way through to’ )=Z</9 
safety, Sergeant Wilson. SIT@y 


S 


Stop the Jeeps! Muller, you and 
me will take alook round that 





iergeant Wilson, had they ni 
been ahead, we would havi 


The Chinese ruthlessly blasted St INC 
remaining ambulance. ( We have te fiquee how 0 | UC The engine’s still 
yA, Wye Y get past this lot—and it. f/- going, Sergeant “> 
f YW ed; K ‘looks like we'd need a Ed wison bows vit? I L 


\\ 


af 


Pan) 
os hate this Nazi rat, but. iB 
J something back NS MJ rr £ I gotta admit—he’s all if] 
down the road that ), WY Noe soldier! 
might do the job. 5 Al p mo oe 


re a 
fever gonna try it with eragepyny 
Ber just an old dozer? 


‘ge, y' 


Faster, Muller. Stop now and 
we've had it! 


EB 








a 


= THEY WILL ee a Wy VE : ALIVE?” 





But, a few miles along the road, 


N 
even knew the 
Chinese were within 
i ic miles! 
AULD 


We'll =a the huts ho huts for 
food or anything that's 
useful! — 


3/ The Yankees must now 
me be approaching the 
ecognise that coastline— . ‘Tuwon Plain. They will 
near Kwaijan, practically ) =e) L{ never leave it alive! 
-p> on the Chinese border! But Co el When they see us they: 
why is it so important to the EG will come running, like 
c, i . lambs to the slaught 
JN \ a 
You have o plan, 
Major Chao?’ 





NEXT WEEK—Chao springs his trap! 








R.A.F. Manston is the home 
of the Air Force fire-fighting 
training unit. The top pic shows 
trainee firemen killing a fierce 
aircraft fire. The pic below is 


no space age ray gun but a fire- 
fighting cannon being put 
through ifs paces at Manston. 

The work done at Manston 
could be vital in saving a pilot's 
life in an emergency. 








ergeantVaino approached 
Woggers and Rook. 


Friend Waggers, 
you are urgently to 
report to Major 
Juhani. 


lake. I'll need transport, 


\ € Sergeant Vaino. 
KS S 


You are safe to dig deeper. 
The lake ice here is well over a 


GUNS ROAR ON A FROZEN LAKE! 


id 


In the winter of 1939 powerful Russian 
invading forces meet unexpectedly stiff 
opposition from the tiny Finnish Army. 
Helping the Finns are ex-Sergeant 
Waggers, late of the 10th Lancers, The 
Queen's Royals, and Trooper Rook. 
They had been delivering a moth-hall 
troop of Bri Six-B light tanks when 
broke out. 
A squadron of m e Russian tanks 
advances across a snow-covered plai 





KV-1's, Trooper Rook—each 


Zt with a 76mm. cannon and Ses 


three machine-guns. 


rgeant Vaino, 
that's a full new Russki 
division pushing along the 





“ THEM SHELLS ARE COMING CLOSE!” 


Waggers returned to the Six-B's 


four, Those Russian big 
tanks mus? be stopped 
i before they break through 
y the railroad. Now 


Beg pardon, Sarge. How do 
little one’s like us tackle 
big brutes 
Russians? 


Ivan has spotted us. I'll ber 
he's laughing himself sick. 
Troop will wheel into 


Valy carelully, line and withdraw... 


Trooper Rook. 
Now shut up and. 
get on with your 

driving. 


Ivan’s following—and 
them shells are coming 
cone: Start wanvina. 


‘Sergeant Vaino, you are 
‘wasting ammo. Machine guna< 
rounds only bounce off that 


The lake. Head straight across 


Ga the ice! 














14 ‘\ FIRE ALL CHARGES!” 







No, Waggers— 
you give us tow. 
We save my Mike’) 


Now, I think— 
fire all charges. 


Blimey! We sank the 
blooming lot 


(2 


~ NEXT WEEK—Recall 





ed to London! 





HIS new kit from AIRFIX builds into a first class replica of the famous 
British anti-tank gun. It's not an easy kit to build and I wouldn't 
recommend it to beginners or very young modellers, but provided you 
take your time and refer constantly to the excellent instruction sheet you 
shouldn't have any problems. Like most kits of military vehicles and 
equipment there are a great many very small parts. Don’t be tempted to 
cut them from the sprue until you need them—they’re bound to get lost. 
In any case most of the small parts require painting before adding to the 
assembly and they're easier to paint if they're still in the sprue. There are 
also several moving parts. The gun trail and the spades move, the wheels 
rotate, the gun can be elevated, depressed and traversed and, as shown 
in the sketch here, the breech can be opened. Be extra careful not 
to gum up the works with too much cement. As a bonus a six-man ‘ crew ' 
comes with the gun kit. They are in fact infantry figures from AIRFIX's 
Multipose range. The great thing about this range is that the figures can 
be assembled in practically any position or pose you want and can 
therefore be made into a very realistic gun-crew in action. 


TOP TIP 


Morris Guy of Clackmannan has two tips 
which can be applied to the AIRFIX gun and 
crew. Morris has found that the fine-mesh 
plastic net bags used to hald pre-packed fruit, 
vegetables and nuts make superb camouflage 
nets when suitably ‘painted. Thin polythene 
bags and bread wrapping can also be cut to 
shape and used as rain capes or ponchos. 
When painted they look realistically ‘ shining 


et’. 
Well done, Morris—an AIRFIX 17 pdr is on 
its way fo you. 


WD. 18.4.81 





Ih 
' (10's a white man, sir. Looks like Yi) 
the Indians got him—that's a) \ 





Okay, we'll fish him 
out and take him to the 
authorities at 
Milaflores Lock. 





‘And so, a few days later, Britain's top: secret agent, code- 
named Warlord, received o call from the man he knew only 
as Kingpin— 


e 5 
Our man in Panama, 
Osgood, has been 


murdered. He was onto 
something 





The Yonks flew Flint to “Wasch out for an F.B.I. agent The toxi took Flint into the centre of Panama City— 
called Millard. The only clue he 
A, found was the words “ Blue 
Water “ written on 
box from the‘: Bar F 











at Osgood’s h 
i Mirimar. 


Ah, senor, may 1 
‘assist you? Jy\(||||| 

hy | 

a a | 


No, no, just visiting 
a friend. | know the. 





boy, you might 21 

! ‘strangle yourself! Just 

Worghi You're that Limey a5 : pelax and tell mo 2 
duke, ain't you? I'm ‘ 

Millard, undercover man 
for the Federal Bureau 
of piven jGptlen—the 
Bul. 





I've already turned 

ever Osgood’s room 

if that's what you're 
going to do. 


V Uv \I\ 
ie 

“40 

ZA 




















Ul take a look round now. 
'm here, just the same. 


suppose you carry some kind of Y¢ Heck, duke) fi 

s 9 . r c, , he could be 

identification? And don’t reach IC just. passer-by, E27 

Everybody smokes cigars 
Panama, 

















i 
‘Ssh! Fresh cigar smoke | 
—and an open 
window. Someone's 
been in here recently. 





WD. 18.4.81 






























































19 nice of you chaps to take time off for 
a chat with me, but | am in rather a 
hurry!) py 
































WD. 18.4.81 





“\ YOU'RE GETTING TOO NOSEY, DUKE!” 19 





Oh, no, you don't, my \ 
friend. This guy’s in my Lc 
Bendigo’s the name, friend. \_ good books for starting the 
Stick around, we'll have ao first deteresting scrap since, 
1 


led in this mosquito~ 


Flint was soon back on the trail 
which led to the harbour, 


I 


N/ There he is—and he’s heading 
for those chaps loading that 
Lasse? boar. Ill get a bit closer. 


= 


those kegs. Do you nosey, duke! 


wanna blow us all 


sound to his rear. \ ! 
NN S \ \ 
Careful how you handle. You're gating aN 





20 “ THERE'LL BE NO SEC 


Flint came round in daylight in a 
different place, hands tied. 














Y~ So you walloped me, eh, 
Millard? Odd behaviour for 
a G-man—if you are one’ 









[A shrewd guess, duke. Tam 


4/ German and | disposed of Millard \ Z 
and took his place, Osgood found ee 
out about me and about what I’m 


up to. My Indians took care of him, 
Now they're gonna deal with you. 
7 


7 ‘? 
(een SS 


CS¥ (Deal. with him, 2 
Qk my friends, | /B 














he deadly snake struck at the prodding bow— 


and Flint moved fast! y 
TSN 





Mj ) AN GES 

Yj) NES 
PSL 
7 Indian's trying to - 

stir the brute and, 

get him angry! 


& —_ 
Flint seized "the bushmoster by 
the neck and hurled it up at 
the Indians— 





I’ve got to get this right ~~ 


first time. There'll be no be ss 
second chance, Pee BONS eae] 





16 1 can just make it 1 
that pony, Ill be able/ 





“ | GOTHIM, BOSS!” 


Flint quickly untied his bonds and 
leaped on the pony. 


eth oy 
UT aed 


Si, I shall shoot him 
easily, Senor Millard. 
a oe 


nt wos picked up by a U.S. 








Navy patrol boat— 
Ss OP. S 
You tell an interesting story, \~ 
mister, but | can’t take you 
(7 straight to the General. hand 
you over fo Military Intelligence 
af Milaflores Lock. 


That will suit splendidly, old We 
‘chap. Since the villains presume 
ime dead, a slight delay will 

te! 








e Hello, there, my fighting 
friend! Too bad | have to sail 
now but perhaps you will come 
aboard the ‘Blue Water’ and 

visit next time | p i 


matches! 


LNG Oi 


‘Nice shooting, 
aver. That 


At Milaflores Lock— 





Bendigo? I 
et him, I 
». Is that his 





(Of course! Now f understand. That's 
the ship | saw being loaded with 
‘exploding molasses’. What a mess! 





22 “ HIS SHIP IS LOADED WITH HIGH EXPLOSIVES!” 


listen, old bean! Bendigo doesn’t know, 
t/ bur his ship is loaded with high explosive. 
My guess is it will be detonated by radi 
wave when passing through one of the 
locks. §t’ll wreck the canal or at least block 


Like I said before, bud, you tell 
an interesting tale. Just keep 
cool and you can fell it to the 
Intelligence boys, 
TEES 





[The Noval officer Flint had knocked over ran up os Flint 
sere rent OK Of 














ut Flint was impatient— Flint dashed across the nearby airfield— 


Sorry, old chap, but I 
can’t wait that long. 














No ~ 
ammunition! Ah, well, only 
hing t0 do! 

















re rr ia 
( ali yl 
“t = il ll 





looks dead, that 


lust the same, we 
make sure! > 


Flint trod silently back to the radio hut where 
Millord was hurrying to repair the radio trans - 
miter. 


Ltt will be all right, Chavex. | have 


rigged an antenna capable of 
| sending out an impulse of 
sufficient strength to activate the 
detonator on the ship. 





fed Ie I E 
1x0) Py 
Oeil Bey 
fi | fe | 
Really? How 


very clever! {47K 





Pn wet 


RNa! 
(0 





send the detonating signal. Look, 

that wild man is erash-landing, Go 

and make sure he is dead, Chavez, 
=—(_ while | effect repairs. 





Iking of heads, | think 
it's about time your two 
1 will shoot him couple of got together! 
times. Afterwards, 


But im atraid Ive 
al .afeaid Next doy,-with Millard under 
Seok it egal SI | t.2k ond key, Flint wos eeudly, 


¥ | Imi i fo denart 
Onn 


































You saved the canal, Flint. 
We're grateful. How can we 
ever repay you? 













































































KURT CRASH-LANDS BEHIND THE ENEMY LI 











AE 
Sergeant Kurt Stahlman, a brilliant — : eho one 
young Luftwaffe pilot, falls foul of the i 
Gestapo in 1939. His future seems 
bleak, but when Germany launches its 
* Lightning War "—Blitzkrieg, against <> 
Poland, Kurt becomes a Heinkel IIT 
bomber pilot, flying with tough, no- 
nonsense Leutnant Oskar Ritter. They 

attack a Polish airfield. 













D doating. Be randy to 
get ou?. The plane will 
go up Hike a Roman 


You'll make it, 
Kurt. How can you 
keep so calm? 


Yes, I don't want to 
repeat it too often. 











gg WD. 18.4.81 


“\ WE HAVE RUN ENOUGH!” 





Zs! Fane 

CU remember to take 

=Cmy Luger on our next 
mission, Kurt, 


This way—there are eg” TE 
(their tracks through Be Aaa f aoe 
By Kurt, why are you Jy So 
a K stopping? Have you aR a 2 
Be) iri 





gone mad? 


y 
Bis ik? 
a _ i 
i % Good, only four of 
wp Nor miata frou oA ReaD them, Are you ready, at 
C Now we move back )| [ is lerr Leutnant? 














ce THE FORESTS ALIGHT#"” 


captured, Kurt, 
‘I have to rescue, 





‘Now I suggest we apt 
our way back to ape i 


ce airfield? But thats 
W the last place we 


d out—where 
"be fer to find a 


Imight’ve guessed _ 
you're a step ahead, 
Sergeant Stahinar Get 


‘reaching them, unless 
we cause a diversion. 





‘Stahiman moved off silently. A few minutes 
later, he returned. 











—S= 
Get going, Kurt! We'll) 


cover you! do better with 


= = 
ll xe ty 
J LOL) 
“Qh 


- ge FY 


My 
CENA 


yi 


& 


\\ THEY'RE GETTING AWAY!” 


LER 


y 


By 


Come with me. You'll 


the 


‘plane’s machine gun! 





b 


iy, 


We've made it, Kurt. 
And the others are 
safely away, too. 

Let's head for 





Another behind 


> 


-the-line: 


a 


A 


pe hreaes \v as 
EXT WEEK! 


SOO! rd 


s adventure for Kurt 








THE PROBLEM GUN ON THE HILL 








and) Marine 
W}0'Bannion, are escorting | | 
Captain Duke Foster, an 
American pilot guiding aircraft 
Japanese \/2 
ng the (7 









Jin attacks on th 











‘Don’t we have to cross the 
Kokoda Track to get at the 
gun, Sergeant? And the 

track is crawling, with 


4 hi 
Bh, . '@ 
Qf Guess we'll think of )_ 

BS Cap'n. — 

y aS y — 














7 see a break in the Jap. 
column. 


4 The Japs have got a flak 
gun up there above the 








track! They must have 4 i NG 
Fey hovied it up the other y ar 
side of the hill. } = 3 
i Jeepers, them 
L guys are even |" 
y hauling guns : 
through this ‘9 
wilderness! a 
RE reo 
a het £ 








i & x 
ig, Move ahead, fellas! Round ¥ 
4 the next bend in the 





of Made it! Ther: 
b “UAL slope of the hi 


. Don’t 
Japs on the : 
A track. You stay here, Cap'n. JS i 


I've made contact, boys. 
The bombers are on their, 


(guys you hit, 
Sse 


/ vou did all right, Cap'n. Wa 
You're learning what this J K 
jungle war is all about. ‘ 





“\ THAT'S SURE STIRRED UP THE JAPS!" ; 









Say, it didn’t take our 
fly boys long to get 
ere. 





Tose dren't cork: They're 
a couple of Zeros! The Japs 
‘must have flown them in off 





nasty, but I've got 
G him in the sights, 


That's sure snl ip ue 
‘Japs down on thetrack! ¥ 
Their own gun shoo: 

down mares Kinda 


They're on target! 
That'll wipe out 
the track and slow, 
‘em down. 


Those Japs willbe 
looking for the guy: 
that fired their gun! t 

'( suggest we mov 
~— sharpish, boy: 





Pull Hefei head i 27 
S| 


me inion! Here come B26s)~ 
of ae ihn Air Force! 
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